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By BENJAMIN DE CASSERES.

HE FIAME THAT IS FRANCE,

by Henry Mallierbe, under its
French title, La Flamme au Poing, cap-
tared the Goneourt Prize for the year
1917. It has been translated into Eng-
lish by V. W, B. in a masterly fashion,
It is, in fael, not a translation, but a
perfect transcription of the style, thought
and senstbility of the author.

It has, as we said, won the Gonconrt
Prize; but this book should be crowned
by the Nine Muses on the summit of
Parnassus. It is a great masterpiece. It
is the art, soul, sensibility, aspiration and
heroism of France packed into 182 pages.

Franee ean no longer be ealled s coun-
try. She is a spiriteal empire. The
Tri-Color is no longer a fing. It is a vast
sail of triune fire fixed 1o the mast of the
earth as she plunges on her orbit.

We are a tiny star lost in space. But
there is Franee! We shall, in time, ernm-
ble to dust and be sneked hack to the sun.
But millions of the dead, turned (o stone
and ice, shall have lived when France
lived. For she is the perpeiual Valley

‘orge of freedom, the summit and the
glory of man’s evolution.

France 1s the great experiment of the
human race. She has tried all ways, She
has been tried all ways, She is Oriental,
Oceidental, pagan, Christinn, mystie. She
is a vibrating, cleetrie. thaumatargie cha-
mweleon?  She loves life like a child—and
she ean go to her death with the smile of
8 martyr in the flames.

The soil of Franee contains something
miraculous. Tt flowers minds. Tt reeks
with life. It is the fecundating tombh of
gods. It is the Hall of Surprises. Two
of the greatest mimeles of all time have
been enacted on that soil—the miracle of
Jeanne d'Arc and. the mirsele of Verdun.

Italy is a magnifiecent bouquet in the
bands of Aphrodite; but France is a mys-
tieal flourishing sword in the hands of
Promethens.

The flame that is Franee is implicit
in this book by Henry Malberbe. The
style of the author is the styvle of Franee
itself. The soul of the suthor is the soul
of France itself. The book is a vibrating,
shimmering literary glory. It is a va«
symphony of words, images, sketches,
prose chants, horrors and apotheoses done
by a French Beethoven of the pen.

In this little book there is compressed
Dante, Homer, lingn, Lamartine, Tol:40i
(of War and Peace), Poe and Flaubert
1t"is the Great War sifted throngh the
brain of French genius hy one who has
lived in the trenches and pulsed to the
mad song of the shells. The human soul
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vincing.
“An excellent story of Kathleen Nor-

ris’s most excellent brand."—From o
resiew in “The New York Sun”
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“The Flame That Is France”

is sounded to its utter depth. Man in lis
terrible hour of agony is visualized as
no one has yet attempted during the war.
Everything is said in this book. After
reading it you will know the significance
of the year 1914. Exquisitely human,
Malberbe knows his task as a Freneh sol-
dier and as a Freneh writer. A heart of
fire and a brain of light cased in a will of
steel, '

The book begins with three dialoguce.
Before the soldier in bis dugout Memory,
Love and Death ecome to speak to him.
Each is in the form of a dialogue between
the soul of the soldier and the shade.

Memory chides him lest he forget those
e has left at home—*“they who were
united about your soul as about a lamp.”

Then Love. This is a eontroversy as to
the constaney or inconstaney of the wife
or the sweetheart left bebind. France ~
must be repeopled. Is the wife absolved
of her vows!

Then Death—and this is a eolloguy
whieh for sheer Iyrieal power and beauty
1ises“to the grandenr of the songs of
King Darvid.

The chapter called The Burning Gaze is
a deseription of the battlefield from an
observation post. One literally lives with
the anthor in his lookout, so vivid and
vital is the prose.

In Moments of Starm (here are com-
pressed five or six stories, nene of more
than two bundred words, that for stark-
ness and incisiveness have nowhere been
equalled.  They are silbouettes of horror
drawn by a hand as sure as De Maupas-
sant's.

There are shori, tremendous conversa-
tions on the basie riddles of existenee,
The suthor does not believe this war will
debase man, but that it will glorify him.
We are at the threshold of a leroie-
human age. The race will come forth
from this baptism of fire with a lordlier
stride. The trenches are bringing the
races eloser together, not politieally, but
eihieally. War is the great demoerat.

We could quote endlessly from this
great book, but space costs and paper is
dear. Besides, it is a book to be bought,
read, kept, tressured and reread u bun-
dred times.

THE PLAME THAT IS FRANCE. By
Hexey Mavumepy. The Century Com-
pany, #1,

“Diet and Health”

LA[?GII and grow fat or laugh and_

grow thin; or, shonld the rcader be
one of those happy individuals whose
weight is in proportion to his height,
langh and learn how to preserve your
ideal figure. Dr. Lulu Hunt Peters pro-
vides direetions for doing all of the above
m Diet awd Health, with Key to the
('alories.

Faets scientifleally seenrate are hlended
deftly with humor and satire in this elever
book of condensed information. Dr.
Peters may have lost cons of pounds by
her own wethod, as she coyly admits, but
she still retaing (he breezy pood nature
nsually associatdd with the stout person.
Evidences of it flicker and flash through-
out of the book like whitecaps of wit on a
sehentifie sea_of test, bobbing up where
one least expeets them.

The author defives a ealorie as “a heat
nnit and food value unit; that amount of
lieat necessary o raise one pound of water
4 degrees Fahrenheit.” Food burned in
the body hy oxidization gives off approx-
imately the same amount of beat as when
burned in the laboratory in a testing aps-
paratus, henee the basis for Dr. Peters’s
eomputations.

Part of the book consists of a table
giving the value in ealories of ap average
belping of almost everything one is likely
to find on any menu, from peanuts hack
again to. pretzels, Would you he fat,
then? Or thin? Or medium? Consait
formula to determine your ideal weight,
decide whether your mode of living re-
quires more or less energy and regulate
vour diet to inelude food of greater or
less ealorie value, Tt is delightfully sim-
ple and the author positively guarantees
results,

Sprightly marginal notes by Dr. Peters
and startling sketehes by her nephew,
Dawson Hunt Perkins, & precocions vouth
of 10, make a bright book more attrae-
Live,

“Watch your weight,” admonishes Dr.
Peters. The book is dedieated to Herbert
(. Hoover and will appeal to all whose
avvirdupois is a problem.

IET AND WEALTH, WITH KEY TO
THE CALORIES. By D Luio Hose
FPerses. Reilly & Britton. §1,
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“The Vandal o;f”Europe”

T ———

—l‘ HE  personal diary of Wilhelm

Miiblon (former director of
hrupp's), which has been translated into
Euglish by William L. Mc¢Pherson under
the title, The Vandal of Europe, is well
worth while,

The diary remains as it was written
during the first months of tle war; and
the astonishing thing about it is not that
some of Miihlon's surmises were wrong
but that his viewpoint in many cases was
correct.

Shortly after the assassination at Sera-

Jjevo, Miiblon wrote: “Now we are sure
to have a European war, Austria must
make a demonstration of some sort or else
her fate is sealed. Otherwise all the
Hapshurg raees will shake themselves free
from the feeble and hesitating Dual Mon-
archy. Austria-Hungary will not
grant to her discordunt and disunited peo-
ples the opportunity they desire to ereate
out of her territory various smaller inde-
pendent States. . . . A generons and
eleverly planned libpration of the subjeet
races might have had such a moral effect
that Austria would stand ‘to-day far
stronger and less isolated in spite of the
diminution of her territorial holdings.”

Hungary, the former Herr Direktor
says, is largely responsible for this and is
“u harsher exponent than Austria of the
principle of the suppression of subject
races,”

The author tells us that before starting
an his trip to Norway in the summer of
1914 the Kaizer kad beld a conference
with the Austrians and had assured them
“that this time he would go with them
through thick and thin” The Kaiser's
promise has been <o unqualified that the
German Secretary of State for Foreign
Affnirs admitted: “Thereafter, on the
German side, a check or limitation could
not well be considercd.” The Secretary

thought, however, he could make a better -

imipression in Paris and St. Petersburk
with a statement that he never knew the
contents of the note.

The German publie, Mihlon says,
awnited and greeted  the decision  for
wir with reliel. He proceeds to an ar-
raigmment of the German people as s
whole: “Germany had become rich and
powerful in a material sense, but foreign
distaste for evervthing German had in-
erensed to an almost ineredible extent. The
autside world found Germans brutal when
they pursued polities; hard hearted when
they were masters: unscrupulous when

they conducted business; dull and ossified
when they were taught; awkward and un-
polishied wherever they appeared; without
taste when they bought; ridiculous when
they wanted to appear distinguished;
cowardly when it came to individual opin-
ion,” and =0 on, for many paragraphs.

“Where, then,” asks Krupp's former
director, “is the great idea, the bold pro-
gramme, the illumination of the future,
which Germany represents and which jus-
tifies its leadership? We work hard and
methodically, we have become prosperous
and ambitious. But have our advances
and achievements in other fields kept step
therewith? Were we not in the time of
our political disunion and eeonomie pov-
erty a more significant factor in the cul-
ture of the world and in the development
of human thought than we are to-day?

“No wonder the German proletariat
finally weleomed a test: that it saw itsclf
rid of an Alp like burden when it real-
ized: ‘Now things have broken loose and
we shall soun realize where we siand. ™
In summing up Mihlon declures: “I ean-
not too often din into the cars of Germans
that what is lacking in moral superiority
cannot be replaced by force.” )

Miihlon notes that the Gierman press is
trying to explain away the unpopularity
of the German eause in the world by ex-
plaining that “they have not sufliciently
debauched the foreign press yet. Mark
the word debauched! not enlightened, or
cducated! The German coneeption of the
rest of the world is very simple! What
was beyond the =kill of our diplomats is to
be accomplished by the Golden Ass.

“Oh, this foreign propsganda! Had
the Germans kept quiet they might per-
baps in their handicapped position have
awakened some sympathy and their true
nature nught have been forgotten or never
known. But now they attach great value
to earrying out a vielorious press eam-
paign. For this end they are obliged to
speak out. But no seoncr do they speak
out than their last friend turns away with
horror from the coarseness and arrogance
of their attitude.”

These words were all written durine the
first three months of the war. A remuark-
sble book.

THE VAXDAL OF %UEOI‘I-!. By Wo-
nerd Mignwox. GO P Putham’s Scow.
£1.50.

Ben Kutcher, the young Russian Amer-
ican illustrator of Osear Wilde's A House
of Pomegranales, is now with the eamou-
flage corps at Washington.

H. G. WELLS' NEW NOVEL IS

H. G. Wells at his Best
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H. G. Wells at his Best

sorbingly interesting book

Here is Wells the story tel].er,'

N. Y. Eve. Sun.

H. G. Wells

“Mr. Wells at his highest point of attainment . .

an ab-
consummate artistry .
the master of narrative.”-
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“Mr. Wells’ finest achievement

. . one of the most signifi-

cant books of the year.” —Phila. Press.
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